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If you were among the 30 lucky ones, you might have slept on a small 
mat on the gym floor in a charity location; this after waiting in line in the 
freezing cold to be one of the first in line to get a spot the night before. 
Truly it was a cold wait, with no shelter from the wind, rain, snow or 
cold, or maybe all three at once, as you waited 3 hours for the doors to 
open. If you were fortunate, you were served a hot meal. Now it’s 7:00 
am; it’s time for you to leave. Possibly you get a coffee and donut, but no 
shower or clean up time before you hit the road. Now survival for the 
day begins. Where do you spend time to get out of the cold? The stores 
do not want you; the malls will chase you out. “How is that possible?” 
you ask. Well, it isn’t very difficult to tell that you are a homeless person. 
You carry all your belongings with you in a shopping cart. Even if you 
could pass yourself off for normal, your unshaven face or unkempt hair 
will give you away. So, you begin your wanderings for the day with the 
objective of finding a place out of the wind, rain, snow and cold. For 
some protection, maybe you’ll try the public library that has an open 
overhanging roof; maybe you walk up to a Tim Hortons for a coffee, if 
you are able to afford the cost.  If not, you pray that someone will come 
by with a warm meal, a coat, a blanket, or all of the above.  Sunday De-
cember 12th, we discovered two couples walking through strip malls, the 
one young lady was definitely freezing cold without the bare necessities 
of dressing for the freezing cold weather--gloves, warm socks, boots, a 
scarf and a hat.  Shaking and shivering and crying the young girl was 
grateful to accept help. The couple were equipped with clothing and out-
door waterproof sleeping bags.  The night before they had been in line 
for the shelter but were not among the  30 allowed entrance.  Now, after 
receiving clothing etc. a warm cup of soup and sandwich were accepted. 
The second couple were in much the same circumstances, in need of 
clean undergarments, and warm clothing.  Which couple would you have 
been? Or maybe you would have been a single man freezing cold from 
the elements.  Well, let’ s go back to our first premise, of what it is like to 
be homeless.  The rental fee on a single motel room varies from $900 to 
$1500 per month so probably this is not in your budget. So, you would 
have to sleep under a bridge beside a roadway,        continued page 4  
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In the words of Pam, “We warmed up a few bellies this morning . . . Chilli anyone?” From the street 

“YUM! I could eat this every day!” For the first time, 15 bowls of chilli were tested on this run, and the 

results are positive. Everyone was very thankful. The results are that chilli will continue on the 

Wednesday runs. John’s report on this day was of meeting a young lady who had lost her job because 

she has decided not to accept the covid shots required by her employer, and is now out of work, and 

homeless.  I had prayer with this young lady, as she told me she is being pressured by the men to sell 

herself to survive on the street. Prayer, Relationship, and Caring are what makes the difference as I 

chatted with her, encouraging her not to do it.  She thanked me, over and over, as I gave her gloves to 

wear and a bowl of chilli, got a big hug also, with Pam watching of course. 

On to another story: As we were filling bowls of soup for the homeless tonight, an elderly man came 

from the Ministry Van to the SUV for soup, carrying his sandwich, water and a blanket. He told me that 

as a young man, he spent almost twenty years in a penitentiary, because of his anger issues. I placed 

my hands on his shoulders. “You paid the price for your past. Now it is time to move onto better days 

and ways.” He dug deeply into his shabby-looking pants. Placing some change into Pam’s hand, he said 

“You guys are so good to us and I want to give what I can and have”. Then he quickly scurried away, 

before we could give it back to him.  Upon arriving home, we counted the change . . . $1.15. This re-

minds me of the story of the Widow’s Mites, two copper coins she put into the offering that day, and 

Jesus commended her for her generosity.  She has given more out of her poverty that those who had 

given out of their bounties, and with thankfulness. 

As the Ministry was driving down Lundy’s Lane this afternoon I noticed a huge blanket, on the bank of 

grass, beside the busy roadway, under which there appeared to be a body. After pulling off on a side 

street, I walked back over to the situation.  There were 2 boxes of pizza, a bag of hamburgers and fries, 

not eaten and still intact but frozen stiff. Approaching the still blanket, I called out a few times, and a 

women’s head popped out from under the covers. She recognized my voice and told me that she was 

really, really cold. So, I had to return to the Ministry Van to retrieve a blanket which, upon returning, I 

tucked over her to keep her warm.   Next a warm bowl of soup and sandwich were received and she 

began to eat right away. With a garbage bag in hand, the uneaten food and garbage around her were 

gathered up and the area was some what restored to a natural scene.  There must have been over 

$50.00 of food laying on the ground beside her. It appears that people have great hearts to help, and 

leave things beside the homeless, but she did not come out from under the blankets to eat the offer-

ings, or maybe it was the wrong timing.  I have crossed paths with her many times and she does recog-

nize my voice, so I think that made the difference. She has asked for a Bible in the past and with trust, 

effort and time, I am building a relationship with her. 

And finally, there is a man who has lived in a tent in the woods for the past fourteen months. I met 

him a year ago last September. He currently receives no funds from the government or from anyone 

else, because he has no phone number, address or bank accounts.  Three weeks ago, I trustingly gave 

him $20.00 in case he needed something (this is normally not recommended). Today he told me he 

just spent it the other day for hot drink and food. He said, “The money sat in my pocket all that time 

because I couldn’t bring myself to the idea of spending it.”  I am currently trying to get him a phone 

and some help to get a bank account. Leaving him with two hot soups, socks and well wishes, he invit-

ed me back to his makeshift tent to continue our friendship.  The sad story is that when I arrived to-

day, he was eating cold porridge out of a cup with his pocket knife.  Pam and I will continue to visit, 

hoping we can restore his banking account, and helping him financially to return to self sufficiency for 

a street person.   

          ~ John and Pam  

Direct Report From John and Pam  
      on the streets . . . 
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Carl’s Report > > > 

Annie’s Story 
It was my privilege to be an assistant with JC’s Place Ministries on a Sunday 
run; to help, by lending a hand with the homeless ministry. I was a little 
nervous, not knowing what I was getting into, or what to expect on the 
road. Carl, John and Pam made me feel very welcomed and at ease. With a 
little bit of instruction, we began our journey.  We drove our special route 
in the city of Niagara Falls; looking for people, as we drove and meeting 
them where we normally stop, so we could help them.  Being able to sup-
ply blankets, sleeping bags and clothing I could see the change and effect 
that was a result. Then a sandwich, soup and bottle water were given if 
they said they would like something to eat. All the people I met were very 
nice, thankful and grateful.  Making a big difference in the lives of the peo-
ple I met, touched my life in a way that is hard to explain, except you en-
counter it. What a wonderful experience it is to be able to help others.  I 
have asked to be allowed  to go again and will certainly accept should the 
opportunity be offered. May the Love of God Shine through JC’s Place Min-
istry as it brings Blessings to others.  ~~ Annie 
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Wanting to Help ? 

 You say you cannot leave home or 

that you don’t have the time . . . the 

answer is Yes, you do have the ability, 

and the time. Here’s how you can be 

a part, and it will not take all of your 

time or your money, and you do not 

have to leave home. Sharlene Pavao 

is looking at two ways in which you 

can participate. #1. Save your milk 

bags or plastic shopping bags. No, 

they do not need to be brand new, 

but clean and packaged, would help 

those working with the bags.  #2. She 

is looking for anyone who can 

crochet, or willing to learn, to 

help make plastic sleeping mats 

for the homeless in the Niagara 

region. She uses plastic shop-

ping, milk or the other plastic 

bags, cuts, and loops them to-

gether (making plastic yarn), and 

crochets them (some people 

even use looms). You make them 

in your own homes. She has tons 

of bags to share with you; she 

has videos for you to watch if 

you are willing to learn. Lately 

there has been a greater need 

for them and organizations have 

been reaching out for help. She 

has a Facebook group "Plastic 

sleeping mats for Niagara." 

Please feel free to join her 

group. Message me for more 

information. ~ Carl 
Get the plastic to JC’s Place Ministries 

and we will see that they get to the 

correct places for assembly. 

www.JCsPlace.org is now working. Please join our page and recom-

mend us to your friends.  Thank you 

Special thanks goes to: Canadian Bible Society For their 

Donation of New Testaments Bibles including Psalms and Proverbs for 
the JC’s Place Ministries Van. Thank you Kevin Schlechter, Regional Direc-
tor, Ontario and Nunavat, and Kira Strawski, Regional Coordinator, On-
tario and Nunavat 



This picture holds and tells the Mission Statement and Motto for JC’s Place Ministries without say-

ing a word.  Clothing was supplied, Food Given, a Warm Blanket for physical comfort and Prayer 

and Compassion were offered for this person, on the spot, immediately, personal and effective. 

A Picture is Worth 1000 Words . . .     

YOUR LOGO HERE 

JC’s Place Ministries  a mobile ministry of the 

Seventh-day Adventist Church 

5355 Belmont Ave., Niagara Falls  ON  L2H 3H6 

  www.JCsPlace.org Carl: 905-975-6394        

 donate@JCsPlace.org John: 365-880-0818  

Continued from page 1 . . .  and endure the NOISE, COLD and maybe with WATER seeping and leaking into your area, you get a fitful 

cold unrestful night.  If you are lucky, you would be able to find a place that is secluded enough to protect you from becoming a vic-

tim of crime.  As far as food would go, maybe you would be one of the lucky ones who would find a church soup line, or a kind per-

son who gave you a few dollars for a burger, or a mobile ministry was able to catch up with you to give you a soup and sandwich.  

But guess what. . . it is not three square meals a day; no, probably six meals over seven days. Strike 1: You haven’t eaten in forty-

eight hours, and nothing to drink besides. Strike 2: You have not had a shower for three weeks, and you stink, and your clothes are 

the same way.  Strike 3: Because of your unkempt state of affairs, the people on the street start avoiding you, step around you, look 

funny at you, with a disgusting stare that drives you crazy. Are these far-fetched stories? If you want just a small sample of what it 

feels like, go without eating for twelve hours; stand outside with a light spring jacket on for two hours, in freezing weather. If you 

want the ultimate experience, step into a cold shower fully clothed, and after you are soaking wet, go outside in freezing weather. 

See how long you can survive.  Do I recommend the above? No, but just working on the Ministry Van for three-four hours, even 

when clad in winter attire, one tends to get cold from the wind, rain, snow and cold, elements that are beyond your control.  ~~Carl 


